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THE SHEPHERDESS 

She walks, the lady of my delight, 

A shepherdess of sheep, 
Her flocks are thoughts — she keeps them white, 

She guards them from the steep ; 
She pastures them upon the height, 

And folds them in for sleep. 
She roams maternal hills and bright, 

Dark valleys safe and deep. 
Into that tender breast at night 

The chastest stars may peep. 
She holds her little flock in sight, 

Though gay they run and leap; 
She is so circumspect and right — 

She has her soul to keep. 

ALICE MEYNELL 
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To my Wife 

The Shepherdess 



Words by Alice Meynell 
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ART SONGS By GABRIELE SIBELL 



^1 SONG WITH ENGLISH WORDS 



Poesia di 
Arturo Tiberinl 

English version by 
Grace Halt 
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"O mournful Lips" 
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songs with italian and english words 
Con gli Angioli 

With the Angels For High Voice Eb to A!? 

SOTTO IL ClEL 

Twilight Dreams For High Voice E to A 

Sensazione Lunare 

A Moonlit Idyll High or Med. Voice D to F# 

Un Organetto Suona per la Via 

An Organ of the Street is Playing (High Voice,) C to G 

(Low Voice,) Bt> to F 

Impressione 

An Impression (High Voice,) D to G# 
(Low Voice,) Bb to E 

O Bocca Dolorosa 

O Mournful Lips (High Voice,) F to Kb 
(Low Voice,) D to F 

O BlMBA, BlMBETTA 

O Fleet Little Fairy (High Voice,) D to G 

(Low Voice,) B[? to Et> 
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